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the couplet. There was need of tha
long recitation, not only to beguil
might be for some the tedium of the way,
but to scare ofi innumerable hobgoblins,
and to intimate to dacoits that the caravan
was alert. To be sure, there were those on
the lower deck of the camel-cart who were
candidates for sleep, but the Indian of
rural India seems to sleep all the more
happily for being frequently and raucously
disturbed, and in his villages is glad of the
watchman who goes round bawling at two
and three and four o'clock of a morning,
" Be wakeful, for this is the hour when
thieves come ! " For myself I was moved
to see whether I could anywhere catch up
the chanter of the first line of a couplet,
and though much had drained out of iny
memory there came the moment when
I could do so. Surprise, and then laughter
up and down the line of carters. The
young white gentleman could join in!
And then, for all that I failed miserably
in completing nearly every couplet there-
after thrown out to me in friendly challenge,